22O              CZECHS   AGAINST   GERMANS

after I set out, a fellow traveller began a conversation in
English and asked my destination. He was reading
English newspapers, although it was very difficult to
obtain them in Prague, and he was abusing the present
German regime in German. He expected me to do the
same, and was very upset when I refused to do so. After
having taken so many risks, I did not want to fall into
the hands of the Gestapo at this juncture. We had an
animated conversation, but I avoided any political
subject, although my companion did not at all like this,
I made some very careful and approving remarks about
Germany and her Fiihrer. The man was evidently
satisfied with this, and we went to the dining-car. When
we left each other, he asked me whether I was travelling
on business, but I told him I was merely seeing relations.
I asked him to recommend me to a good hotel and he
named one of the best in the town. I knew that I had
to avoid this, so as not to be watched by the Gestapo.
Then we shook hands, and I hoped that it would not
be the last time that we should meet.

When I arrived in the town, Gestapo agents were
hanging about the station exit and were scrutinising
every new arrival. I pretended to be an inhabitant and
carelessly walked towards the exit without taking notice
of anybody. Then I followed my companions into the
town* I got into a car and was taken to a street near
which friends of mine were living and expecting me.
I was to cross the frontier that evening. My go-between
had not yet arrived, and I had to sleep with my friends.
I hired a car in the early morning, and after a long detour